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- ‘ONLY A PRINTER!
‘or,A of Virginia Aristocracy

¢

DENT RELATED BY GOV.FLOYD
"ATTHE “WHITE HOUSE."

Lgale to refomntiof the olden
the scene thereof in Eng-

ain, or any of the old
fed with so much

grandenr, 1n
P T R k]

tes an
monasteries, it wonld be far more
‘sceoptible to the great masses than if
the scene was: laid here in this land of
ploddiag Yaakees, railroads, manufac-
tories; and cotton speculations; never-
theless, I will andeavor to spin a yarn,
which by the way, is not nltogether a
. yirm, but facts and unvarpished truths.
I had the pleasure of nzmnding a few
. days recently, continued Gov. F. with a
distinguished. friend of mine in Rich-
mond;and while there heard the following
convérsation between the wile and

. daughter of my host.

“L! me, what impertinence!" ex-
claimed Liszie K. as she scanned a
beautiful coloted note handed her by a
servant.

‘1 “What oceasions your suprise my
dear?’ enquired her mother.
~.r “Rather say indignation, mother, at
. being asked, and even urged to take tea
thir evening at Mrs. Dowoer's the tan-
ner’s wife.
*And why should yeu not, my dear.”

“Think you it would be proper, moth-
er; for me, the dsughter of Judge K.,

one of the wealthiest and most distin-
guished men of the city, to associate with
such low-bred mechanies 7"
“Indeed, my daughter, if they are
mechanies, they ars a people well to do
“in ‘the world, respectable, pious, agreea-
ble, and every way worthy your sequain-
tance.”

' “Reallymother,” continued the young
lady, as she tossed her pretty head. “I'm
disposed to think differently, and so far

 vnoouraging, I prefer always being re-
~ moved as far as possible from the labor-

that I should enjoy mysclf in converse
with such people, whose only talk would
be nbout the stocks; the market, and
their own private concerns.  Quite an
intollectual tete-a-tot- would it be, moth-

er dear 2"
~Oh! fie, Lizzie, fie! but I am tu
biame for this. T've shown you too
much indulgence; you are spoilt; so I
must ¢ven now sct about repairing my
garden, and pluck ouat the weeds and)|
1ares cre it be too late.
*Come sit down beside me Lizzie and |
1 will'give you your first lesson of world-
Iy experimee, by relating tv you a story,
whidh I trust will lower your pride, and
Jymdke you a better woman.  © A womnan
witlh'uo pride my davghter, is but a
droning, easy orcature, but one with too
muclyis haughty, niggard and selfish;
bk the pxfremes: ‘contemptible nnd
menn.  * Be then, neither too fushiona-
“hly dressed nor too elovenly, too devout
nb¥ too worldly. A mere butterfly in
- the world of ‘fashion ahd pleasure mak-
{iug but small pretensions to religion, is
a charagter bad enough, but worse to my
thinking is the figry zealot, on the other
“Haud, who has too many rigid virtues;
1who ' continually reviling agwinst the
 world, displeased at snything like social

the _!f!a-st terrimont, dancing, playing or
any amusement that the heart in its ful-
niwi and pladness. prompts the young
wnd sprightly tol indulge. ' 8o, then,
- aveid extromes of every description.
-1, . But 10 the story.
... Sixteen years ago, Salem, in Virgin-
“ia, was one of the most lovely villages
“Smaginable; gituated in the heart of the
3 t vialley of Virginia, yet command-
+ ding s magnificent view of the bold out-
lines of the Alleghenies and the Blue
. Ridge. The village contained no build-
"'iﬁ';ﬁf note save two; one of them, a
maghnificent tencment, the princely resi-
- denee of one of the “old {:irg'inia aris-
; tacy;” the other, the only Inn, a
* small, quaint, yet pleasant house nestled
‘#f the ccuter of town.  The proprietor
‘of the 'omne, a wealthy pléanter and distin-
gruished officer of the State; the other a
poo¥ widow, wlioge only living depend-
" ed o the profits of her table, which were
" hut seant, as there was but little travel-
" ing done’st that day, through this retir-
‘ed village.  And the advent of a stran-
‘ger, was always a subject of curiosity and
interest to the good townsfolks; as it is
always so in the secluded villages and
Jnas, in the ount-of-the-way places of
America.
"' this Tittle Inn, a gaily dressed, yet
weary worn traveller picked his way one
eyening in aumu’m'ofls-——. The bux-
' om hostess, wnd her tidy daughter, were
all life, and frisked sbout bestirring the
‘wavpry viaods delicious cakes and ezgs,
" much to the satisfaction of our hungry
traveler, who' ‘sppeared to be a 'you.ng
““mag of some twenty sammers, tall, com-
' d‘higof‘ fine appearance and pleas-
fng manners,’ Hesoon by dint of frank-
“Wess'and gaavity of manner, insil;nu.;ted
"“YKimbself into ‘the good graces of the hos-
vss dnd "dnuglitegr;—-—m the latter of
“whom lid appeéured to be' much struck,
.., far, hii:!,'*“ lovely as she was neat and
1. 1

.8
w ing charms not unlike one
~"glniost Bqual to one whom I adore,” ex-

T

-

as he placed hiwmselt’ before the spark-
ling fire after finishing his repast, “‘and
expect ere long to lead to the altar, and
with whom you are doubtless acquaint-
ed, as she lives only in the mansion
above the village, as I understand.”

“What! Emma White 2" enquired the
hostess. “Even so, my good dame, I
met her at the Springs some months
ago, became enamored of her, wooed,
won, and am upow come tu claim my
bride.”

“She is a beantiful greature, indeed !”
interposed Augusta, the hostess’ daugh-
hat proud asis et fith-

ber. ““huyt sgme

“Not-so,indeed, gentle- Augusta, if
she has pride it is nothing but nature,
maidenly pride, which every lass should
have. And you say, Miss Augusta, she
is quite we!l,—well, I will let this pleas-
ing intelligence restrain me to-night, and
to-morrow I will give the fair enchant-
ress, I trust, an agrvecable surprise.”

Early next morning as etiguette would

rmit, the young man set out with

uoyant heart and high hopes to the
mansion. -

But we will precede him and look in
on lhis inir betrothed.

In a magnificent parlor of the man-
ston, sat Emma White and her mother,
the one thrumming a piano, and the oth-
er interrogating a scrvant,

“And you say, Sambo, he lodged last
evening at the f:m a1

“Yes, Misse, de cook say he dare
now."

“Well, you ean rotire—and so Ma, it
is even as I expected; I thought it was
him as he rode past last evening.”

“Well, Emma, bow do youn intend to
bluff him off; I'm thinking it will be a
shameful and delicate business.”

“Shaweful indecd! When attorney
Logan introduced him to me at the
Bprings, he bronght him forward as one
of his law students, and uot as a poor
printer as he is—I'll never forgive Mr.
Logan !"

“Ie is not to blamemy dear, he ishis
pupil, didn’t the letter say he was n
journeyman printer at A , butin
consideration of his promising abilities,
Mr. Logan undertook gratuitously to
bring him to the bar?’

“Well for all thut I'll never marry a
poor printer. 1 did have a tender re-
zard for him once, and when [gave h'm
wmy hand I deemed him somebody, so 1
acted from the promptings of the heart,
but now I'll be ruled by my better judg-
ment.”

“Well, please younrself in this matter,
my dear, I'm disposed to think honor-
ably of . but la! me, it" he isn'tat
the door now!”

Searcely had =he done speaking when

our hero entered, and with a heart over-|
flowing with gratitude and‘love, sprang! and able too. or he would not have been
forward to greet the ohject ef his idolu- | honored with the responsible office just

blood and rooted him to the spot. DBe-
wildered and astonished at such greet-
ing from his fair betrothed, he turned
for explanation to the mother, who, per-
ceiving the general embarrassment, step-
ped forward, and offering him a seat,
explained to him that since her dangh-
ter's return from the Springs, she had,

her heart, thought it best to dissolve the
engagement that had been made between
them.

The raddy cheeks of the sunitor be-
came of an ashy paleness,and his blood-
less lips quivered like an aspen leaf) as
he falteringly exclnimed—

“And wherein is my offence ? have 1
merited this? good heavens! and is this
the gentle, the tender, the confiding
Emma White?"

“8ir, this is not the stage of a theatre
to enact scenes,” now spoke up the
daughter, “let it suffice to know we are
ever henceforth to be strangers to each
other. You attempted to deceive we,
and pass yourself off fur a geutleman,
when it turns out you are of the work-
ing classes, only a printer, a portionless
journeymauu, a fortunc-sceker. 1f yon
had an honorable profession, sir, and
was of good family, as T once foundly

I cannot and will not descend so low!”
and as the young lady thus spoke, she
toszed her head, and with a look of in-
effuble score and contempt, proudly sail-
ed out of the room.

Overwhelmed with dismay and stung
to the quick, the young man sat para-
lyzed many moments, but recovering
somewhat of the shock, rose and stag-
gered out of the room.

Alas! how crushed were his hopes
now. Deccived, slighted, wrenged, con-
fidence betrayed, laughed at and treated
with seorn and contempt by one whom
he adored and loved, alas! too well, and
all for being a “low bred, base mechan-
ic!” And rushing madly to the Inn he
songht his room and threw himself des-
pairin%:y upon his humble cot, from
which he did not rise for two long, wea-
ry months; for the unwonted disappoint-
ment and excitement of the morning had
brought os a burning fever. From
morn till night and night till morn, the
patient raved a wild maniac, callingand
conjuring his Emma to come bick to
him, end with his impatience and quer-
rulousness, wearied all’ihout him, save
‘one. 'The physician despaired of resto-
ring him. and resigned him to the care
of the gentle Augusta, who watched at
his bedside night aud day with unremit-
ting assiduity, bore with his'imbecility,
administemdyto his wants with kind-

olxjmed the young traveler admiringly.

ness and woothed his irritated - spiritz

after mature reflection and examining |

thought, we could be united, but as it is. |

by the gentlest words and treatment.
Finally, after the lapse of several
weeks, he bezan slowly to recover, and
reason returned encemore. When hav-
ing entirely recovered, he thanked the
kind hostess and daughter with tearful
eyes and heart overflowing with grati-

tude for their kindness in watching over |

him in bis weakness and infirmites.—
He called Augusta his preserver; his
guardian angel, and told her hegowed to
her his life, and that he would ever hold
her in grateful remembrance and though
he was then about to depaft and would
a.,rli‘ h rain fo e 2 o o

pon- fim agein, she

rahonld De#® from hits.  Till then he bid

her a sorrowful, a tearful farewell, and
departed. -

(ears passed and still the unfortunate
stranger was unheard of, and almost for-
wotten by the good gossips of Salem,
and even by one who caused his misfor-
tunes, Knima White, herself; yet there
was one in that little village who still
guve him a place, not only in her mem-
ory, but also in her heart. It was the
hostess’” daughter.

%* * * s * *

Five years from the events just rela-
ted, Richmond was crowded to overflow-
ing, for the Legislature was in session,

and had brought its usual retinue of

strangers, office and pleasure seekers.—
It was by fur the gayest season the cap-
ital had seen for many years; and balls,
partics, soirees, and picnics, followed
cach other with unabated zest.
S * £ B S £ *

Gorzeous lights streamed from a score
of windows of one of Pearl Styeet’s state-
liest mansion, and sounds of music and
revelry are heard within. Lucious and
sylph-like forms skip over the richly
carpeted floor, and grave gentlemen sit

comfortably in the back ground, talk- |

ing politics, gossiping and ndmiring the
light hearted. the lovely.and happy be-
ings around them. We will draw near
one of these compaunies, that one near
the chandalier, consisting of two gen-
tlemen and a young lady, and listen—
and us we are incog it matters but little
if we are canght evesdropping.

=It is just as you say Col. White, the
Legislature has done but little as yet.
=till I think they have redecmed them-
selves somewhat by one judicions act, in
appointing our young friend K to
the fifth judieial judgeship.”

& A very proper appointment. sir. very;
but yoander he is now—sce, the ser-
vant is just ushering him ioto the
room.”

“La! me, Pu,” exclaimed the young
lady admiringly, “how interesting he
looks, and 20 young too, tv be appointed
a judge.”

“He is a elever young man, Emma,

try, but imagine his surprise and dis-| conferred npon him.”
may when he received ouly in return a |
cold, distant courtesy, which froze h‘E!"lll."lil'!tt‘d with him; Pa, pray introduce

+MHow 1 should like to become ac-

him ?”

“Most assuredly T will do =0, for here
he_comes now."”

#A pleasant evening to’ you gentle-
men—~Colonel White, pray how do you
da?"”

“Quite well, quite well, T thank you

Judge. Permit me to present you to
my dauzhter. Judge ll—, Miss,
W hite.”

And with Jow differential eonriesy

the lady grected the gentleman'and seat-
ed him beside her.  With many an art
and wile did she attempt to. amuse,
please, zud-insinuate berself iuto the
good graces of the promising young
judee. But her efforts were vain, her
arrows - were nimed agninst a heart of
steel, and the countenance of the judge
the while, wore a contemptuous and
sneering expression that bafiled all her
arts and penetration.

“Heavens! what a faee, how lovely,
how angelic! But methinks I should
know that countenance ! exelaimed the
judge ns he caught the beautiful black
eyes of a lovely lady in a distant corner
of the room, riveted full upon him.

“Who? the younz lady in the black
velvet mantilla? ha! ha! that’s my pro-
teze, she iz an orphan, her parent wasa
Muitre de Hotel in Salem. Vigginia, so
being left alone I took her under my
charge, and right useful 1 find her; she
answers both for a companion and maid.
I would not have brought her here, hut
shee seems so sad and melanchaoly, that
Pu would make me bring her, thinking
it might somewhat revive her drooping
spirits.”

«It is, it is, the pure, the gentle Au-
gustn! How fortunate! Pray Miss
White excuse we—but I know you will,
when I inform yon that T am “aly o
printer’—the poor mechanic you scorn-
ed, jilted and derided many years ago
in the little village of Salem,” and ri-
sing unceremoniounsly, the young judze
hastily crossed the room, leaving the
haughty girl covered with eonfusion and
shamae, to weep over her folly.

It was the lovely Augusta, and with

cating heart, eyes sparkling with joy.
and countenance suffused with blushes.
the fuir being welcomed the happy and
excited young man.

Much as Miss White suffered by the
gnawings of conscience, much as she
uphraided herself, much as she grieved
and sorrowed over her past conduet, her
sore disappointment, her punishment,
yet in a few weeks after, when the ad-
mired Judge K——— led the happy
and envied Aupgusta to the altar, she
could but acknowledge that her punish-
ment was just, and that it was merit-
ed.

Judge K———— and his lady have
lived happily, prosperously and content-
edly together ever since, Emma
White, unhappy girl, is still "8 spinster
—an old maid.

“So now, Lizzie, my story®is ended,
all but the denonement.™

¢ Denouement 2"
| *Yes, for vou must know, your dear
ifutiu-r is the hero, and I, the heroine; he
the ‘base-born wmechanie," the ‘poor
printer,” and I, am the "hoste_ga’ dangh-

ter.””

“Pardon, pardon, mother 3t the

yre T ot Her moth-
er's arms, she vowed never toBe so self-
ish, so proud again.

“And you will go to Mrs. Downies
this evening ?"”

“Oh! that I will, mother, with pleas-
ure.”

The company began loudly to ap-
plaud Governor I , as he conelu-
ded his reminiscence, when he bid them
cease 48 he too had finished all but the
denoucinend.

“What is it? whatis it?” rang around
the circle.

“Why, nothing more nor less, than
that the hero of my story hgs just en-
tered this room,"” replied the Governor,
as he pointed to his distingyished and
astonished friend, amid the plaudits of
the assembly.

A Bricf Disceurse.

Text—There is a way that seemeth
right unto man, but the end thersof,”
&e.

We hiope it will not be deemed sacreli-
gious to guote here this sublime precan-
tion from the oracles of divine truth, as
la text to discourse from in the mannar
| tuat follows, althongh in aid of subjects
{of a some-what peculiar nature apper-
taining however to morality.

It may seem right to a man to neglect
paying hix debts for thesake of lending or
{ speenlation upon his money; but the end
[thereof is a bad paymaster.

It may seen right to 2 man to attempt
to live upon the fashion of the time, but
| the the end thercof is disgusting to all
sengible fulks, and ruinous to health,
reputation aud propricty.

It may seem right to a man te keep
| borrowing of his neighbors; but the end
| thercof is very cross neighbowss.

It may seem right to a man to trouble
 himse!f abont hiz neizhbor's buisness,
;but the end theveof is negleet of his
own.

! It may seom right to a man to Le al-
[ ways trumpeting his own fame; but the
end thereot' is that hisfiume don’t extend
very far.

Tt may scem right fo a man to indalge
{ hiz children in everything; but the cnd
| thercof is—his chidren will indulge in
dishonering -him.

It may scem right to a man to be con-
stantly slandering his neighbors: but the

he says.

It may scem right to a man to al-
tempt ia please everybody; but the and
thereof is, he pleases nobody.

It may secin richt to a man to exceel
kis neirhbors in extravazance and lnx-
ury; but the end thoreof is—lie only
excels them in faolly.

It may scem right toa great many
not to take a newspaper; but the end
thercof is—that 2 man has a vain idea
of what is right, and his family are to-
tally ignorant of the ordinary oceur-
rences of the day.

Tt may seem right for a man to wor-
ship a creature more than the Creator,
but-the end thereof is—an idolater.

It may seem right for a mun to eb-

tain his news by borrowing of his neigh-
bors; but the end thereofis—fraud u}ion
the printer.
[t may scom right for a man to be inces-
santly oveupied in hoarding up treasures
of this world; but the end thereof is—he
has none in the world to come.

It may seem right to us to turther ex-
tend this disconrse at the expense of the
reader; butthe end thercof is—here;

Tue Deav CotLp—Few things ap-
pear so beautiful as a young child in its
shround. The little innocent face looks
so sublimely simpleand confidinzamong
the cold terrors of death. Calmly and
fearless, that little mortal has passed
alone under the shadow. There is death
in its sublimest and purest image; no
hatred, no hypocrisy, no suspicion. no
care {or the morrow ever darkened that
little fuce; death has come lovingly up-
on it; there is nothing cruel or harsh in
lits vietory. The yearings of love, in-
deed, cannot Le stified; for the prattle
and smile, all thelittle world of tilou;_r]lts
thiat were so delightful—are gone for-
ever. Awe, too, will overcast us ip its
presence; for the lonely voyager, for the
child has gone, simple and trusting iuto
the presence of an all-wise Father, and
of such, we know, is the kingdom of
Heaven.

i “Will .you keep an eye on my
horsze, my son, while I step in and geta
drink 2"

“Yes, sir.”

Strangzer goes in, gets hisdrink, comes
out and finds hishorse missing. “Where
is my horse, boy?” '

“He’s runn’d away. sir.”

“Didn’ I tell you to tuke care of him,
you young seamp?”

“No gir, you told me to keep my eye
on him, and I did, till he got clear ont
of sight.”

&&~Hobbs, the locksmith, has picked
one of Banquo’s zorylocks, hedidit with
a pick «xe. He iz at wark on 2 wed-losk,

end thereof'is, uobody believes anything |

Cousining.

A country gentleman lately arrived
at Boston, and immediately repaired to
the house of a relative, a lady who had
married a merchant of that city. The
partieswere glad to see him, and invited
him to make their house his home, as he
declaired his intention of remaining in
that city only a day or two. The hus-
band of the lady, anxious to show his
attention to a relative and friend of his
wife, took the gentleman's horse toa

ary stable in Hanover strect.
et s

14 LE

eleven days, found, besides lodging and
boarding the gentleman, a pretty consid-
erable bill had run up atthelivery stable.
Accordingly he went to the man who
kept the livery stable, and told him
when the gentleman took his horse he
would pay the bill.

“Very good,” said the stable keeper,
“I understand you."

Accordingly, in ashort time, the coun-
try gentleman went ‘to the stable and
lordered his horse to be got ready. The
bill, of course, was presented to him.

“0),"” said the gentleman, “Mr.
my relative, will pay this.”

“Yery good, sir,” said the stable kee-
per, “please to getan order from Mr. .
it will be the same as money.

The horse was put up again, and down
went the country geuntleman to Long
Wharf, where the merchant kept.

“Well,” said he, “Im going now.”

“Are vou?”" said the gentleman, “well,
zood bye, sir.” B

“Well, about my horse; the man said
the bill must be paid for his keeping.”

“Well, I suppuose that is all right, sir,”

“Yes—well, but you know I'm your
wife's cousin.”

Yes,” said the merchant. “I know
you are, but yowr horse is not !”

A Good One.

County court was sittingawhile ago
in———on the banks ot the Connecti-
cut. It was not far from this time of
the year—cold weather, anyhow—and
a knot of lawyers had collected around
the old Eranklinin the bar-room. The
fire blazed, and mngs of flip were pass-
ing away without a groan, when in eame
a rough, guant looking *babe of the
woods,” knapsack on shoulders and staff
in hand.

He looked cold, and half peramulated
the ¢irele that hemwmed in the fire, as
with a wallof brass, looking for a chance
to warm his shins. Nobody moved,
however, and unable to it down, for
lack of a chair, he did the next best
thing—leaned against the wall, with,
|*tears in  his fist and eyes doubled
up,” and listened to the discussion on the
proper way of serving a refered ona
warranted deed as if'he was the judge to
decide the matter. Soon he attracted
the attention of the company,and a young
spriz spoke to him.

“You look like a traveler.”
| “Wall, T s'pese I auy 1 Qe from

Wisconsin afoot at any rate.
[ “From Wisconsin! that is a distance
to 2o onone pair oflegs. I say did you
puss throuzh h—! in your travels?”

“Yes sir,”’ he answered, a kind of

© | wicked looking over his ugly phizmalic

gomy. “I been through the ontskirts.”

“1 thonght likely. Well, what are
the manners and customs there? some of
us would like to know.

“Qh,” yes says the pilgrim deliberate-
ly half shutting his eyes and drawing
down the corner of his mouth till two
rows of yellow stubs, with a mass of
masticated piz tail appeared through
the £lit of his cheek, “you'll find them
much the same as in this region—the
laicyers sit nighest the fire.”

To ToE PoixT.—In an investigation
vesterdny befure an officer in this city,
the following pithy, pungent and point-
ed answers siere clicited, to the interro-
gutories thereto:

Lawyer P.—*Were you in liquor at
the time you speak of, s having had the
conversation with Mre, D?”

Witness G.—=I was not in lqguor sir,
but liquor was in me?” -

Lawyer.—“Was there anything else
in you to your knowledgze?”

Witness,— My breakfast.”

The answers were deemed sufficient,
and the parties adjourned.

pea., Mrs. Partington says that just be-
fure the last war with England, circum-
stances werescenaround the moou night.
Iy, shootingstars perambulated the carth,
the desk of the sun was covered with
black spots of ink, and comics swept the
horizon with their operie tails.  Every-
bady said it profligated war, and sure
enpugh it did come. Its costiveness was
felt through the land, but the bravery
of General Jackson expiated the Amer-
ican citizens, and forcign dowmine soon
became a by-word!

bible in your room?

“Yes my son, aud I am glad to sce
you desirous of. perusing that book.—
What do yon want to see in it?”

“Y only want to sea whether I ecan
smash flies in it like Bill Smith does at
| schoal.”

fs5~“Samuel, my darling little son-
ney,” saidan aged mother, ** I've notseen

is.it?"
“T know where it is.”
“Well, where?

“Well,it'sonly losta little, kinder, in
the barn, or round cutofdoors, summers 1
guess; p'raps in the garrct or ahipd the
wnod pite.”

e reTaHt, ~attor tie Tupse of |

vour book forseveral days or more; where ! i

{ strangled by “‘three fingers" of “sky rock-|

Wasn’t She Spunky.

A couple who lived together for some
years in seeming countentment, one day
went a fishing, and tied their boat by a
rope to a post in the water. All of a
sudden the boat went floating down the
stream, and a contest of words immedi-
ately arose as to the real cause of the
parting of the rope. The wife snid it
must have been eut with scissors, but
the husband, an unfeeling old fogzy,
stoutly maintained that it was a knife
that did the business.

—4:Seissors!” said the wife,
“Knife!” said the husband.
tSeissors!” said the wife,
The hushand, losing his temper, eried
out:

“If you say scissors again I'll duck
you!"

“Seissors!” said the wife, determined
to hold out to the last.

Away went the old woman into the
water, und as she came up the first time,
she bellowed “Scissors™ at the top of
her voice.

The old man pushed her down again.
“Beissors!” sputtered she, in fainter
tones, ns she rose again. But the old
fellow had her by the head, and plump
she went down for the third time.

Now she rose more slowly, and as her
wate lozged form neared the surface,
having lost the power of articulation,
yet determined never to give in, she
thrust her hand out of the water, and
imitated with the first and second fin-
gers the opening and shutting of a pair
of seissors,

The old man was then convinced that

speech.

«Wifty years Hence."

Right Rev. Bishop Clarke (says Bal-
timore American) is stated to have de-
livered recently a lecture on the above
subject, in which occurs the following
passage; whether intended for prophecy
or satire, however, we arc not exactly
able to determine:

¢ Fifty years hence the newly mar-
ried pair will step into an emporinm for
the sale ofhouses, look over the book
of patterns, select one to suit their taste
and means, order it, and it will be sent
home in the morning, put together and
occupied at night.

“In travlling as greal changes will
take place. Instead of the dusty road

it was useless to try to fetter a woman's |

The “Hoops” Question.

We find the following defense of the
peculiar ‘institution” in the New York
Tribune. Tt furnishes the best reason
that may be given for the modern side-
walk monopolizers, and may even ease
the conscience of some who think that
the ladies appropriate too large a share
of church pews:

To the Editor of the New York Trilane:

Sir—During the cooking controversy
which has especially ragedin The Week-
1y Tribune, I have kept sitent and loarn-
ed all T coulll from you' and the various
idividuals who have contributed ‘their
viéws and experience to that important
subject. But in The Daily Tribune of
Feb. 21st, a subject of equal importance
is mentioned ina manner not to be pa-
tiently borne by womanly nature—I
allude to “hoops.”” You do not like
them; very well, you do not wear them,
I suppose, consequently youknow noth-
ing of their convenience. IfI tell you
‘that a yoop skirt relieves the hips and
body of the wearer of a load which
would be necessary in its ahsence, you
will say, why necessary, either with or
without hoops? In reply, I would ask
you how you would like tosee the streets
of New Yorkcity ornamented with wom-
an in pantaloons? and do you not think
that they (pantaloons, of course) would
be quite as beedming as drapery which
shows the figure with every movement.
Nowoman ventures, unless compelled
by necessity, into the street when the
wind blows if gcant drapery be the
reigning fashion. No true man would
make remarks about the flying skirts,
but there are plenty of miserable wretches
who would; and but few high minded-
women have independence cnough to
brave the jeers of such creaturcs. A
person can walk with much greater
ease with a hoop even if the same
amount of clothing be worn; therc is »
buoyaney in the balloon like structure
which is a great relief to all who arg un-
fortunate enough to wear skirts. = You
say that the Empress Eugenie, *“for par-
poses of her own,” first started the. to
you, “terrible fashien.” Pray, do lot
the Empress Eugenie’s and your wife's,
if you have one, and your neighbor's
wife's, and every body’s wife's purposes
alone. If women are foolish enough to

and erowded car, there will be a splendid

carpeted with turf and bordered with |
shade trees, and heralding its approach |
with musie, instead of the domoniae |
shricke of the steam whistle, and labell- |
ed thronzh from Boston to San Franeis- |
co in four days. |

“Instead of the unsishtly telegraph)|
poles, there will be fifty years hence, |
| neat work under-ground, and under the |
| bossoms of the deep, and it will eliek
off thoughts instead ol words. Then the |
electrie battery will light all the street |
lamps at once, enable all the elocks in |
the city to keep exact time, and kindle|
the becons !

on the dangerons rocks,|
where now men hazard their lives and
wear out their lonely days.

“Then the author will not write by
vur slow process, losing his rarest fan-
cies, but hie will sit down to the newest
invented chirographical instruments,
and putting his fingerson the keys, write
as fast as he can think.”

A Valid iReason.

Unele Peter R., who flourished a few
years azo among the mountains of Ver-
mont as an inveterate horse dealer, was |
one day culled upon by an amateur of
the “equine” in search of “something
fast.” There, sir. is a mare yvonder who |
wonld trot her mile in two minutes and |

“Indeed!” eried his companion.

were it not for one thing.”
“\Well, what is it,* was the query.
®That mare,” resumed the jockey; “is
in every respect a good -piece of prop-ll
erty. She has a heavy mane, switch-
tail trots fair and square, and Fet there
is one thing why she can’t go a mile in
2.20. |
“What in the Old Iarry is it, then?”,
cricd the amateur, impatiently.
“The distance is too groat for
time?’ was the old wag's reply.

the |

To Wix A Sorer.e Woarax's Love — |

Let your hair hang in superfluous ring-
lets over your neck and shoulders; nev-
er sufier a razor to touch your face, and
squecze yourself into acoat of mulberry
cloth; put on a vest striped with green|
yellaw and red—pants echoeeked with
blue, erimson and purple; shove your|
fect into a puir of boots at least an inch
too short for you; dangle a little black
cane tipped with brass; a hnge .brasa
ring upon your finger, and you will be
the lion of the day, and win the heart of
any simple flirt you meet with.

p=ti_In the middle azes, in France, a
person convicted of being 2 ealumnia-
tor was compelied to place himself on
all-fours, and bark like a dogfor a quar-
ter of an hour. If this custom were
adopted at the present day, there would
be some bow-wow-ing!

ﬁ?‘.‘\fi-:it_rt}_o!lzp: who twas nearly

et whisky," was asked by a friend what |
was the matter.

“Nothing mueh; I've ewallowed a!
Bluek Republicen Torch Lizht Prf-cel!-%
iion, that'z gll.”

i

locomotive hotel, flying over the road|

or six everlastings a-top o' that.

“Yes,” continued Unele Peoter; ‘she | ages eternity 1s. v h
is fsur yearsold this spring, isin good |ter millions and trillions had pagsed
condition, looks wall. and iz a first rate|away in eternity, it would be a hundred
mare; and she can go a mille in 2.20. thousand yoars to breakfast time.

zet married, do please let their droess
alone. If they can contrive to appear
in public one tourth of a year at a time,
do let them do so.

Respectfully yours,
A WiIFE AND MOTHER,

Lowegty, Feb., 1857,

VEry Exrricit—A Dutcliman in de-
scribing a span of horses which he had
lost said:

“Dey wash very mooch aliks, spgaial-
Iy de off ene.  One looked so much like
bote, I ecould not tell todder from which;
when I'went after deone Ialwayseanght
de odder, and I whipt de one almost to
death ‘causc da odder one kick at me.”

e thus deseribed an necident ;

“Vonece, along ago, I vent into mine
abble orchard to clime n bear tree to get
some becelies to make mine vrow a Llum
budding mit; and ven I gits on de tob-
ermost pranch I vall vromde lowermost
limb, mit one lag on bote sides of te
vence, and like tostove mine outzidz in.”

i it ==t S

pm.An ultra orthodox Yankee ex-
presses  himself as follows concerning
cternity:

“Eternity! why don’t you know the
meaning of that word? Nor I either,
hardly. It's forever and cver, and five
You
might place a row of fizures from here

twenty seconds, wereit not forone thing.”” | to sun-set, and cipher them up, and it
{ wouldn't begin to tell how many lohg

Why my friends, af-

e e

pen_ “Jack” daid a gentleman to an
old negro who was rather busily enga-
ged in elearing the snow from his prem-
ises, “Jack, my old Loy, you don't get
along with this job very fast.”

“Why, master,” replied Jack, seratch-
ing his head, “pretty considerably foran
old man, I guess; and I conceit myself
dat can clear more snow away in dese
here short days dan de spryest nigga in
dis city could do in de longest summers
day as ever was.™

Tue WorLp.— Thelittle T have scen
of the world teaches me to look upon
the errors of others in sorrow. not in
anger. When I takethe history of one
poor heart that has sinned and suffered,
and represent to myself the struggles
and tempations it has passed through;
the brict pulsations of joy; the feverish
inguietude of hope and fear; the press-
ure of want; the desertion of friends; I
would fane leave the erring soul of my
followman with Him from whose hand
it came.— Longfeliow. -

pa. “Jnnmy, are your folksall well?”

“Yes, ma'am, all bat Sally.”

“Why, what's the matter with her?"

“Oh, nothing partic'lar only she had
the hoopin’ cough, and she haint never
got over it. The cough sintof enny ae-
count now, but she has the Asop despe-
rate.

As5-Mrs, Partington saysif sheshonld
cver be cast away, she wouldprefer moct-
ing with the eatustroplhe in the Bay of Bis-
cuits,” g0 thateheshould have sométhine
to live on.: . T30
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